Wisdom and Destiny

more go back to the forest, where there
are no marvellous trees, but trees in count-
less abundance. The immense forest is
doubtless made up of ordinary branches
and stems; but is it not vast, is it not as
it should be, seeing that it is the forest ?
Not by the exceptional shall the last word
ever be spoken; and indeed what we call
the sublime should be only a clearer, pro-
founder insight into all that is perfectly
normal. It is of service, often, to watch
those on the peaks who do battle; but
it is well, too, not to forget those in the
valley below, who fight not at all. As
we see all that happens to those whose
life knows no struggle; as we realise how
much must be conquered in us before we
can rightly distinguish their narrower joys
from the joy known to them who are striv-
ing on high, then perhaps does the struggle
itself appear to become less important; but
for all that, we love it the more, And th<